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THE DRAMA. 


TIME WORKS as Wennene. 
By DovuGias JERROLD. 

The delight we feel in taking up our pen 
on the present occasion words cannot ex- 
press—to think that one of our large the- 
atres should be a home for the works of 
British dramatists, though but for one por- 
tion—that under the dominion of Thalia, is 
fully sufficientg round for our rejoicing. For 
the last one hundred and twenty nights of 
performance the leading representations at 
the Haymarket have been two original 
comedies from the brains of Messrs. Bouri- 
cault and Peake. Now the trio is accom- 
plished, and the name of one of the first 
satirists of the day is appended to the title ; 
while in the cast we have all that the votary 
of standard worth can wish for—gaiety and 
frivolity there is Charles Matthews, beauty 
and charms there is Madame Vestris, rol- 
licking and pleasantry there is Mrs. Glover, 
the old yet merrie there is Farren, tender 
and doting there is Miss Fortescue, right 
down fun and no mistake behold in Buck- 
stone these gems of the first water, with 
their aiders and abettors, Strick] nd, © re 
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"charming and delicious treat for the visitors 
to Mr. Webster’s theatre. The plot is soon 
told :—Clarence Norman (Mr. H. Holl) is in 
love with Florentine (Miss Fortescue) a 
baker’s daughter. ‘They are about to elope, 
when the young girl is overtaken by her 
schoolmistress, Miss Tucker (Mrs. Glover,) 
and Olive (Mr. Tilbury), a friend of her 
father. Florentine is taken back to her 
family, and the disappointed lover is sent 
to Italy by his aristocratic uncle, Sir Gil- 
bert Norman (Mr. Stuart), to forget his 
boyish passion under Italian skies. Five 
years elapse, and Florentine is the mistress 
of a handsome villa, improved in mind, but 
still true to her early impulse. She is be- 
held by her neighbour, Sir Gilbert Norman, 
who, struck by her beauty, offers her mar- 
riage. In the meantime Clarence Norman 
has returned to England, and laughs at his 
former love of the baker’s daughter. At 
sight of the fair girl, however, his passion 
returns, and, maddened by the acceptance 
of his uncle’s hand by Florentine, he seeks 
Sir Gilbert, and confesses his unalterable 
love, and, in eloquent and impassioned lan- 
guage, repeats to him the vain world philo- 
sophy with which he had five years before 
combatted and ridiculed the deep feeling of 
his fervent youth. The uncle, upon the 
strength of the sentiment that “a fellow- 
feeling makes one wondrous kind,’ when his 
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lesson—marry her! My own awakened 
heart assures me that I taught you error. 
I thought it wordly wisdom; it was, as it 
almost ever is, refined selfishness.” When 
the Baronet, however, seeks the last confir- 
mation of his hopes from Florentine, he dis- 
covers that the lady has calmly reflected on 
the baseness of giving her hand without her 
heart, prays his ‘ compassion and forgive- 
ness,” and candidly tells him that ‘it is 
not in human power—in human argument— 
to make me wed you.” The Baronet re- 
leases her from her rash promise—the ne- 
phew enters—confesses his error—the lady 
melts—and their hands are joined, after a 
struggle of feeling, by Sir Gilber? Norman, 
who bids them “Be happy.” Around this 
trio are grouped several characters, happily 
imagined and naturally developed. Gold- 
thumb (Mr. W. Farren), is an old trunk- 
maker, whose Castalian spring and histori- 
cal library have been centured in the litera- 
ture devoted to the lining of his boxes—he 
imagines himself a domestic Cato, and his 
heart to be composed of Roman cement.— 
His son Felix (Mr. C. Mathews), possesses, 
however, little individuality—he has been 
sent out to Java by his father, for the pur- 
pose of reclamation from sundry extrava- 
gances, butremains in England and marries 
Bessy Tulip (Madame Vestris), an Anglo- 
Indian, the school-fellow of Florentine.— 
Then there are Miss Tucker (Mrs. Glover), a 
schoolmistress, whose academy has been 
ruined by the circumstance of the former 
contemplated elopement of her two pupils 
—her parlour boarders destroyed, and her 
fireside demolished—and Professor Truffle 
(Mr. Strickland), an amusing impostor, ig- 
norant and unprincipled. who has stolen the 
watch and the heart of the impressionable 
Miss Tucker. 

We have culled a few specimens from this 
charming drama, all of which display the 
great talent of the author :— 

FELIX 

It seems but a few weeks since she was a 
wild thing running about in a pinafore, and 
eating bread and butter. 

TRUFFLE, 

Yes; and you think the innocent crea- 
tures will go on eating it for years to come, 
when somebody whispers, “ bridecake”— 
and down drops the bread and butter. ° 
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MISS TUCKBR. 

I declare, Mr. Goldthumb, it seems you 

have read everything. 
GOLDTHUMB. 

Why, Ma’m, after working thirty years as 
a trunk maker, ’twould be to my shame if I 
did’nt know something of the literature of 
my country. ° ° ® 

JUGBY. 

Certainly, man’s wicked angel is money. 
I often catch myself with something bold as 
a lion bouncing from my heart, when the 
shilling rattles, and the lion, as small as any 
weazel, slinks back again. ® * e 

BANTAM. 

This is what the world calls principle !— 
Owed me half-a-crown for seven years and 
wears lavender water ° * 7 

MRS. TUCKER. 
but can gratitude be indelicate ? 





FLORENTINE. 

It may be mean. True gratitude, in the 
very fullness of its soul, knows not the limits 
of itsdebt; but when it weighs each little 
gift—books down each passing courtesy— 
it ceases to be gratitude, and sinks to calcu- 
lation. Why, I hope I’m grateful for the 
flowers at my feet, but I were most unwor- 
thy of their sweetness, could I coldly sit 
down to count them. ® » ° * 

GOLDTHUMB, 

I forget the lines, but I remember the 
paper perfectly. 

SIR GILBERT. 

The frequent fate of poetry with some 
people ; insensible to its inspiration, they 
only dwell upon its rags, ° ° ® 

GOLDTHUMB. 

Many a time when my brain’s been torn 

to bits, I’ve buried myself in my trunks. 
MISS TUCKER. 

Perhaps a little opium will relieve the 

gentleman ? 


GOLDTHUMB, 
Pooh! There’sa sort of writing that’s 
better than all the opium in the world. « 


MISS TUCKER. 
And what does London pride mean ? 
BESSY. 
That means a house in a square, and the 
best pew in the church. 
FELIX, 
Oh, she might marry him, though she 
loved you still, 
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CLARENCE. 

Indeed ! 

FELIX. 

Yes, though they mightn’t know it. You 
see, when love is slighted, pride sometimes 
borrows his look—his voice—his sweet syl- 
lables. And with these the little impostor 
leads poor maidens to the altar ; and then, 
and not till then, when the last rivet’s driven 
in the hymeneal manacle, the poor chained 
creature feels it is not love, but pride alone 
that’s boundher. ° ° ° ° 

TRUFFLE. 

I once dreamt I was flayed alive, and the 
next morning I was served with the copy of 
a writ, 

From beginning to conclusion the comedy 
abounds with aphorisms and little pithy 
sayings that tell admirably on the audience. 
It is in truth a great work, such an one as 
will triumph through its own intrinsic 
merit. Without scenic aid, and without 
the surpassing talent of capital actors, it 
must be esteemed in the closet as a book of 
redundant wit and beautiful sentiment, a 
little key to the sinister motives and actions 
that influence the majority of those around 
us. 

But it is placed upon the stage with the 
greatest care and attention, every scene 
being perfect to life. The actors and ac- 
tresses all are admirable, to select would be 
unkind. Bessy Tulip, and Florentine, Gold- 
thumb and his Son, Mrs. G. and Miss Tucker, 
Clarence Norman and Truffies, and last not 
least Bantam, are one and all what they 
should be, what the author intended, and 
every thing that the audience can wish. 

The comedy was triumphantly successful, 
and has been repeated to crowded audiences 
every evening in the week. 

QUEEN'S. 

The tragedy of ‘‘ Macbeth” was perform- 
ed at this theatre on Monday evening, for 
the purpose of introducing Mr. Grattan 
Dawson to a London audience. This gen- 
tleman has, however, we believe, played at 
one of the theatres at the east end of the 
town before, and is tolerably well known in 
the provinces, where he has secured a repu- 
tation. Mr. Dawson played the hero of the 
tragedy in a manner, which, if not entitled 
to the highest applause, is deserving of a 





considerable share of praise, He is original 
in delineation of the character, and has less 
of the conveutialisms of the stage than most 
of the actors of the present day. In some 
of the scenes, and more particularly in that 
in which the ‘ghost of Banquo appears, he 
was very effective. In the concluding 
scenes of the play he also exhibited consi- 
derable animation and a proper conception 
of the part. A lady, Miss W. Scott, played 
Lady Macbeth ina manner very creditable to 
her talents. ‘The play was on the whole 
well put upon the stage, and considering the 
limited extent of the house, in a way which 
which showed the judgment and knowledge 
of scenic arrangements of the manager. 
The farce of “ Midas” followed, in which 
Miss Lyons played Apollo, Mr. Manders 
Midas, and Mrs. Manders the wife of the 
honest farmer. With the merits of the two 
last mentioned players the public are well 
acquainted ; they acquitted themselves last 
night very excellently, and much deserved 
applause. The house was crowded in every 
part. 
ASTLEY’S. 

This house has been better attended this 
week than for some time past, The last 
new spectacle, the “ Maid of Saragossa,” 
has now become a stock piece. The story 
} is well told, and the acting of Mrs. Ismay 
as the daring maid, is portrayed in a man- 
ner that few actresses could give so much 
effect to. Her fine figure, and her splendid 
action, is infinitely better than any perform- 
ance of the kind we have witnessed for a 
long time. The scenery and the skirmishing 
are exceedingly well managed. The seenes 
in the circle are always a prominent feature, 
and itis really surprising the variety which 
is introduced. The Monkey which rides the 
pony in the ring is worth going a day's 
journey to look at. The Clowns are as 
usual very entertaining, particularly Mr. 
Twist, who displays great agility and vivid 
humour. 





THEATRE ROYAL DUBLIN. 


Mr. H. Betty was very cordially welcomed 
on Tuesday evening in the character of 
Hamlet, which he personated to the com- 
plete satisfaction of the auditory if we are 
to judge from the shouts of approbation that 
grected his efforts, and the vociferous call 
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that drew him to the tront of the drop-scene 
at the termination of the play. Mr. Betty 
has a rich powerful voice and a fine figure, 
and seems perfectly au fait to the business 
of the stage. In his ‘ Prince of Denmark’ 
we perceived a great deal of original beauty. 
During the week he has added to his laurels 
by the style in which he acted Macbeth and 
Othello. His stay in town will be prolonged 
for a few days more, and we sincerely advise 
our play-going friends not to allow the op- 
portunity to pass of witnessing the perform- 
ance of one of the greatest ornaments of 
the stage. 








HINTS FOR THE FAIR SEX 
ON MARRIAGE. 





“The mate for beauty should be a man—not a 
money chest.”—Sir E. L. Bulwer’s Richelieu. 


There is seldom any event in the life of a 
young female that proves so decisive of her 
future happiness or misery as the choice of 
a husband ; and yet how often is the judg- 
ment led astray in this important particular 
by a mistaken appreciation of character, by 
a passion for the grand and glittering, rather 
than the substantial, or, more unhappily, by 
the cupidity of parents, or the artifices of 
worthless men. Those who become the 
victims of avarice, or of deceit, claim our 
utmost commiseration; and, though the 
bond of matrimony is of a nature to pre- 
clude interference for their relief, their fate 
should be a lesson to guardians, and urge 
the young female to a sense of her proper 
dignity and independence, that she may re- 
sist unjust dictation on the one hand, and 
avoid, on the other, the insidious advances 
of admirers who ingratiate themselves by 
flattery, and conceal their vices and their 
defects under the garb of sincerity and vir- 
tue. That the sex is prone to be entrapped 
by exterior appearances is too truly mani- 
fested by the favours so generally obtained 
by fops and showy impostors. 

Amidst the multifarious characters who 
offer themselves as candidates for the favor 
of the ladies, not the least successful are— 
the man of mere elegant person, and the 
man of mere money; and it may not be 
irrelevant to contrast these, according to 
their respective merits, with the man of 
mental endowments, but of plain exterioy, 
and devoid of what is termed wealth, 
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We shall first take out of his band-box, 
“perfumed like a milliner,” the man of 
person¢! attractions without mental endow- 
ments. Heis well formed, fair complexion- 
ed; he is indeed “a pretty man ;” but there 
is no speculation in his eyes. Nothing 
springs from his head but his hair, which he 
delights to dress and arrange. He is inca- 
pable of enjoying the refined delights of 
those whose cultivated minds are so attuned 
to harmony, that the delicate finger of sym- 
pathy and feeling will ever find a kindred 
chord that will vibrate to its touch. His 
heart is dull to the finer touches of huma- 
nity, insensible to the sublimities of science. 
It bounds not indignant at the tale of op- 
pression; it swells not at the seng of 
triumph; it melts not at the voice of pity. 
What quality in such a person can we dis- 
cover, that shall fairly win and fairly retain 
the heart of a woman of refined manners 
and sensibility? Affection builds not her 
nest in a field barren of mental delight; 
and could such a man call from the wilder- 
ness of his mind a wreath acceptable to a 
dignified female? Away! he is too much 
delighted with himself to confer delight 
upon others. Like the painted butterfly, 
he admires at his toilet his lily hands, his 
unsunned cheeks, and his fair proportions, 
the reflection of which is as shadowy as 
himself. But his beauty will soon fade; it 
is like that of the ice-built palace of the 
Russian princess ; the noon-day sun reflect- 
ed from its sides a thousand beautiful 
gems, and painted its walls with a thousand 
rainbows, but all within was cold and com- 
fortless, and the breath of spring melted 
away its beauties, and left “‘ not a wreck 
behind.” 

But who is he who comes, surrounded by 
crowds of adulators, who bow to him in re- 
verence, as if he wereagod? He is an 
ordinary looking, oldish fellow, with an un- 
meaning gaze; but he has a bag of gold 
under his arm, and that solves the enigma. 
Can you, gentle ladies, reject such a suitor ? 
Can you resist the delights of the splendid 
mansion, the route, the ball, the pomp and 
pageantry which such a lover can supply? 
Can you resist the pleasure of dashing along 
in the glittering vehicle, scattering the vile 
plebeians on each side of the envious and 
admiring streets? What though you should 
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sit, cheek-by-jowl, with one who has the 
form of a man, without those attributes that 
assimilate him to an angel, the heart of a 
man without its energies or generosities, the 
world will good-naturedly say you wedded 
his riches, not his infirmities! What, no 
overtures! noadvances! Notone! and he 
may betake himself to his closet, and gloat 
upon his coin, for, as the British fair who 
have cultivated minds will not be bribed out 
of their affections, he shall never gaze upon 
the cheek of beauty, or recline his head 
upon her lap. 

Let us now observe the man of mental 
endowments, even though humble in cir- 
cumstances, and devoid of personal attrac- 
tions. His appearance is piain and modest, 
but manly and intelligent ; or perhaps he is 
absorbed in meditation, and wears a coun- 
tenance that does not usually indicate 
talent. But when such a man opens the 
rich volume of his mind, we are unexpected- 
ly overpowered by the display of his various 
and dignified acquirements. What before 
might appear repulsive, gradually disap- 
pears, and all becomes pleasing and attrac- 
tive; we see before us one on whom it 
seems as if 

“ Every god had set his seal, 
To give the world assurance of a man.” 

And shall not one who can thus marshal 
energy, integrity, fidelity, and eloquence 
into the field, successfully besiege the very 
citadel of love—the heart of the fair? As- 
suredly such a man can command a genial 
interest in the breast of a virtuous female. 
Despite the mere beauty of one ignorant 
rival, and the mere riches of another, it is 
he who shall secure the respect, and then 
the love, of the fair. The others may, in- 
deed, aided by circumstances, gain the 
hand, but he alone shall achieve the heart. 


THE HISTORY OF A PICTURE. 
(A FACT). 

In 1840, a gallery-sized picture, repre- 
senting the Garden of Eden, with Eve in 
the act of receiving the forbidden fruit from 
the Serpent, to present to Adam, who is 
seated at her side, was bought by a picture- 
dealer under Mr. Chiistie’s hammer, in 
King-street, for five pounds. It was then 
said to be painted by Paul Brill and Rotten- 
hamer. It was next sent to a dealer at 
Oundle, in Huntingdonshire, for twelve 
pounds ; he sold it to the waiter of an hotel 








in Stamford for eighteen pounds. Conéceiv- 
ing he had bought a prize he had it restored 
by a London house. On its return to Stam- 
ford it was declared to be by Ludovico 
Caracci, and exhibited at one shilling per 
head; and so great was the desire to see it 
that the entire expense of its restoration 
was taken at the doors. A scheme was now 
started for disposing of it by a lottery of 
six hundred members, at a guinea each, for 
which purpose the picture was exhibited in 
Grantham, Boston, &c. receiving the names 
of some of our greatest men. Eventually 
the lottery took place the early part of last 
October, when the picture fell to the lot of 
a person residing near Stamford. The Mar- 
quis of Exeter, who had taken several 
chances in the lottery, and once bid money 
for the picture, gave the lucky owner three 
hundred guineas for his prize, and the pic- 
ture forthwith decorated Queen Elizabeth’s 
bed-room in Burleigh House, and was 
greatly admired by our Queen and Consort 
during their late visit to that regal mansion, 
being also noticed by the principal metro- 
politan journals, 


MEMORANDA. 
Sunpay, May 4.—Sunday after Ascension. 
Monpay, 5th.—Napoleon died 1821. 
Tuespay, 6th. 
WEDNESDAY, 7th.—Battle of Prague, 1757. 
Tuurspay, 8th.--‘‘ Clari” produced 1823. 
Fripay, 9th. 
SaturDAy, 10th.--Battle of Lodi, 1796. 
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SHAKSPEARE SOCIETY. 


The fourth annual meeting of the society 
was held on Saturday, in the council room 
of the Royal Society of Literature, St. Mar- 
tin’s-place. Mr. J. Payne Collier presided, 
in the absence of the President, the Mar- 
quis of Conyngham. The report of the 
Council was read by the Secretary. It 
congratulated the members on the continued 
prosperity of the society, and then went on 
to enumerate the various works which had 
been published during the past year, and 
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to point out others which were in prepara- 
tion for the present year. The report of 
the auditors was next read, from which it 
appeared that the receipts during the last 
year amounted to 73871. 13s. 8d., including 
2701. 8s. for subscriptions for the current 
year, and 278]. arrears of subscriptions, 
whilst the expenditure had been 486]. 10s. 
7d., thus leaving a balance in hand of 
3011, 3s. ld. The report was unanimonsly 
adopted, and a vote of thanks passed to the 
council and officers of the society. Sir 
Andrew Barnard, K.C.B., Mr. B. Botfield, 
M.P., Mr. J. Forrester, W. C. Macready, 
Esq., and S. Naylor, Esq.. were elected on 
the council for the ensuing year, in the room 
of Mr. J. Bruce, F.S.A., Mr. B. Field, 
Mr. J. Heywood, Mr. J. Oxenford, and 
Mr. T. Wright, F.S.A., who retire. Thanks 
having been given to the Chairman, the 
meeting separated. 
TO THE EDITOR. 
Sir,—Only having lately taken in your 
esteemed Journal, I was not able of course 
to see the stricture of B. P. in the number 
of the 13thinst. B, P. begins as follows (I 
quote exactly) :—“‘Itis a fact, painfully in- 
disputable, that the British drama was never 





so degraded, or indeed so near extinction, as 
at the present day.” 

Now, I submit, B. P. ought to prove the 
“ fact’ so “ painfully indisputable.” I have 
read with attention his letter, but cannot 
gather from it that the “fact” is the case. 
Perhaps B. P. will devote a little of his 
time to prove what he so strongly asserts. 

B. P. then continues—‘ I presume, in 
proof of this it is only necessary to revert 
to the circumstance that there are in Lon- 
don 18 theatres open to the public nightly, 
three of which are called ‘ patent,’ not ONE 
among this number, with the eaception of the 
Haymarket, and that only occasionally, enacts 
the legitimate drama.” 

B. P. presumes too much when he reverts 
to the circumstance of 18 theatres open 
nightly ; and continues to say that é¢hree are 
called ‘‘ patent.” With all due deference 
to B. P., only two are “patent,” Drury 
Lane and Covent Garden. And then follows 
an assertion as absurd as it is untrue, that 
one only, and that occasionally, enacts the 
“legitimate” drama. 

Now, Sir, can B. P. define what the “ le- 





gitimate” dramais? It is this: perform 
anees of any kind which strike the ear, or 
address themselves 'to it, are “ legitimate.” 
Those which do not are not legitimate. 

Now, Drury Lane, according to B. P., 
never acts the legitimate drama. The “ Bo- 
hemian Girl,” what is that? ‘ My Wife's 
Come’’— “ Macbeth”— ‘* Hamlet”— “ Ri- 
chard the Third”—are they all illegitimate? 
Oh, no! at Drury Lane the legitimate 
drama is never acted. 

Covent Garden—Jullien did not take it 
as a theatre, but as a ‘* salle a musique,” 
and it is hardly fair of B. P. to quarrel with 
him because he does not have the legitimate 
drama performed, and no acting at all takes 
place. Now, excepting the ‘Golden Fleece,’ 
what illegitimate dramas has the Haymar- 
ket had performed? None; and if it were 
not Easter that would not have been there. 
B. P. may rely upon that. So much for 
B. P.’s three patent theatres. 

It is very well for B. P. to evade proving 
what he cannot prove, by stating that the 
limits of your esteemed paper will not allow 
of it. In the opinion of most of your read- 
ers it is a very good or rather bad way of 
backing out. 

This is the last quotation I shal] make in 
my first letter, in my second I shall prove 
other things.—‘‘ It is most mortifying fo 
observe the exciting garbage nightly presented 
to the public in preference to a dramatic 
literature which no age or country can excel.” 

If Mr. Bunn finds the ** Bohemian Girl,” 
or any other such exciting garbage, draws 
better than the “legitimate” drama, any 
body of sense must think that he is right to 
have such “ exciting garbage” performed 
and sung. 

B. P. uses extraordinary language; writes 
and prates about “ dramatic literature which 
no age or country can excel.’’ Who ever heard 
of dramatic literature excelling an age or a 
country, or vice versa? What “age” or 
“ country” has to do with literature it would 
puzzle CEdipus himself to find out. 

Trusting that, as you have published to 
all the world B. P.’s unfounded strictures, 
you will with equal kindness insert the 
above, VERITATIS AMANS. 


P.S. Garrick did not take leave of the 
stage in the character of Macbeth, as you 
State, but as King Lear, with Miss Young as 
Cordelia. 
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CHIT-CHAT. 

At Leghorn a new theatre is in courseof 
erection, which will be opened next year, 
and will be, it is said, the largest and most 
magnificent in Tuscany. Its peculiarity is, 
that it will be surmounted by a cupola ot 
glass, which will adapt it for any representa- 
tions as well as for those by artificial light. 

Letters from America state, that the Na- 
tional Theatre at Washington was totally 
destroyed by fire on the night of the 5th 
ultimo. 

Fanny Elsler is turning the heads of the 
people of Milan. 

A second English company, Mr. Forrest , 
the American tragedian, at their head, is 
about to set out for Paris, for a month’s en- 
gagement. Macready is to take Mr. For- 
rest’s place at the Princess’s,—Miss Cush- 
man still continuing there. 

The British school of composition was 
honourably represented on Tuesday, at the 
Musical Union in the performance of a fine 
sestet by Mr. Sterndale Bennett, for piano, 
two violins, viola, violoncella, and contra- 
basso. 

Amongst the manifold attractions of Miss 
Rainforth’s benefit on Tuesday, was the first 
appearance of Herr Oberhofer, the cele- 
brated baritone of the Carlsruhe Theatre.— 
He is the bearer of letters from Mendels- 
sohn, who states him to be the best ‘ Paulus’ 
he has ever heard, and also speaks in eulo- 
gistic terms of his exquisite singing in the 
‘ Walpurgisnacht.’ 

In the law suit instituted by Madame 
Grisi against M. Vattel, for the recovery of 
10,000 francs detained by that gentleman, 
in consequence of the prima donna’s refusal 
to appear in the Matrimonio Segreto, the 
verdict has been given in favor of the 
manager. 

The performances at Drury Lane on 
Thursday night were for the benefit of Mr. 
Parsons, who has been for many years the 
box bookkeeper. His uniform civility and 
respectful manner entitled him to the con- 
sideration of the patrons of this theatre. 
The entertainment was excellent. 


Itis currently reported, and we think with 
good foundation, that a committee of gen- 
tlemen have taken Covent Garden for next 
season, and that Mr. Macready is to have 
the entire management, 
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M. Laurent will open Covent Garden at 
the end of June, with a company of German 
opera singers, 

Balfe’s new opera has been in rehearsal 
every day this week at Drury Lane. Mdm. 
Thillon is expected to arrive daily. 

EXTRAORDINARY INSTANCES OF LONGE- 
vity.--A woman lately died in lreland who 
had attained her 129th year. There is now 
living in Holywell-street, Strand, an old 
gentleman of the name of Harris, who bids 
fair to rival the above wonder, having last 
month completed his 103rd year, and is still 
in the enjoyment of excellent health and 
appetite. His memory is astonishing, and 
his recollection of the principal events at 
the commencement of George the Third’s 
reign vivid as possible. From being nearly 
blind for many years he has recovered par- 
tially his sight, and is altogether as hearty 
a specimen of Old Parr as the present day 
could furnish. He refuses to enter a thea- 
tre on the plea that the actors and singers 
of the present day cannot be put in compa- 
rison with Leoni, Garrick, Mrs, Clive, &c. 

We observe, by the bills of the Albert 
Saloon, one of the managers of that estab- 
lishment, Mr. Beckwith, takes a night, the 
6th of May. An excellent bill of fare is 
provided, and many old favorites have offer- 
ed their services. A new farce of his own 
writing will be played, and we hope to see 
his exertions rewarded by a bumber. 

The most ancient airs now existing in 
Ireland are the music’ of Deirdre, and the 
chaunts to which the Fenian Poems, ascrib- 
ed to Ossian and Fergus, were sung. 

Sons oF THE CLERGY.—It is reported 
that Her Majesty and Prince Albert will at- 
tend the anniversary of the Sons of the 
Clergy, in St. Paul’s Cathedral, on the 8th 
of May; 

Mr. Loder, the eminent leader, gave a 
concert last week at Bath (where he former- 
ly resided for many years), which was very 
numerously attended. ‘The London singers 
were Miss Birch and Herr Staudigl; the 
latter was encored in all his songs, and Miss 
Birch was rapturously received. 

Miss Dolby has returned to London from 
Dublin and Belfast, where she sung at seve- 
ral concerts with the greatest success, 





an 


2am 


yi 
ee) 
\ 
AER 
| 
q 
; 



































144 

Worcester Musicau Festivat.—It 
was arranged at a public meeting held some 
time since, to obtain sixteen stewards for 
the ensuing musical festival, to be held in 
the month of August, at Worcester; of 
these, thirteen have already been an- 
nounced, and this week two others have 
been added, viz., Francis Rufford, Esq., of 
Belbroughton, and J. C. Dent, Esq., of 
Worcester. There is now, therefore, only 
one vacancy, which will, doubtless, soon be 
filled up. Tbe engagements of the artistes 
are nearly completed. The band will be 
chosen as heretofore, from among the per- 
formers at the Queen’s Theatre, and the 
Philharmonic Concerts, and will be led by 
Mr. Loder. Mr. Done, organist of Wor- 
cester Cathedral, will, as is customary, be 
the conductor; the organist of Hereford 
Cathedral taking the organ at Worcester. 
Among the engagements completed with 
the principal vocalists are the following :— 
The Misses Williams, Miss Whitnell, and 
Messrs. Young, Hobbs, Pearsall. and 
Machin. It has already been announced 
that Herr Staudig] is engaged as the prin- 
cipal basso, and as Handel’s Acis and 
Galatea will be given entire at one of the 
evening concerts, of course he will take the 
part of Polyphemus, in which he has given 
so much delight at Drury-lane. 

A Frienp 1N NeEED.—The following 
anecdote of Beard, the celebrated singer, is 
not generally known. In an opera he had 
tolook towards the side, and say, “I see 
him approach this way ;’’ but, unfortunate- 
ly, the person expected was not forthcom- 
ing. Beard, in order to give his friend time 
to go round, came forward, and pulling out 
his watch, said, *‘ No: it wants two minutes 


of his appointed time; 1 know he will be 
here, for he is ever punctual.” Nota crea- 
ture detected the liberal finesse, save the 
prompter. 


THINGS THAT ARE NOT TRUE, 
It is not true that Keeley is practising the 
art of dancing on the tight rope--but it is 


true he keeps a better balance than most of 
the managers. 
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It is not true that Douglas Jerrold re- 
ceives curtain lectures--although his letters 
in Punch, respecting Mrs. Caudle, would 
lead one to suppose he had a lecture every 
evening. 

It is not true that Bunn charged a sove- 
reign for a seat in the Stalls at Drury Lane, 
on the night the Queen visited the theatre-- 
but it is trae a person took the whole of the 
seats at the usual price, and asked a sove- 
reign for each, in consequence of which six- 
teen seats were unoccupied. 





To Correspondents. 

E. W. Jones.--We shall be very happy to 
give publicity to the original MS. 

S. P. G.—We cannot possibly give our opi- 
nion unless we knew what line of charac- 
ters the young lady has appeared in. 

A SusscriBer.--The letter came too late 
for insertion last week. 

T. M.—Is Mr. Matthews, of the Lyceum, 
any relation to Mr. C. Mathews, at the 
Haymarket?—No; Mr. Charles’s name 
is spelt with one t. 

W. H.—The last view at the Surrey Zoolo- 
gical Gardens was the Fire of London. 
T. G. Mechanics’ Institution.--We cannot 
insert the letter unless authenticated. 

W. C.--Mr. Macready has not played in 
London since his return. 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
communications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed to the Publisher, (post-paid) 
51 and 52, Paternoster Row, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


—_—j—- 
IN EIGHT LESSONS. 
RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
& 





Cc. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

‘Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the ‘labour of an hour!”—Polytechnic Jourual. 

‘“* We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.” — The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smant’s mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”—London Journal of Com 
merce. 





PUBLISHED BY S. GILBERT, 51, AND 52, PATERNOSTER ROW; 
(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 


ELLIOT, 14, 


HOLYWELL STREET, STRAND; 


CLEAVE, SHOE LANE; 


War ina, 403, Strand—Barrn, 4, Brydges Street—Vickers, Holywell Strect—Lxitain, Paternoster- 
Row—Sreit, Paternoster Row—Mawnw, Cornhilli—Cavuston, Birchin Lane—Mountcas7Lx, 10, Bedford 
Court, Covent Garden--Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road--Wirry, 72, Fleet Street 
DuepALs, Strand---ApPLEYARD, Farringdon Street---RUTHERGEN, 114,, St.George’s Circus, facing th 
Surrey Theatre---Marniort, 20, Charlotte Street, Blackfriars Road--GoLpinG, Oakley Street 

Shoreditch ; and all Booksellers. 


HARVEY, PRINTER 26, CHARLOTTE STREE1 


BLACKFRIARS ROALI 





